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I woke to find myself alone in the dark. The library was already closed. My textbook was
still open to the page I was studying. I picked up my phone to look at the time. It was dead. There
was still enough light from the streetlights outside to particularly see. It was darker in the stairwell
though, but I saw someone on the staircase below me. “Hello.” I shouted out. I couldn’t quite
make out what they looked like. “Sorry I fell asleep, I’ll head out now.” She didn’t turn to look at
me, she just started walking up the stairs. The way she moved, wasn’t right. It was like the stairs
were about to crumble if she moved too fast. As she got closer the more anxious I felt. Soon she
moved close enough I could make out a bit more of her. She had pale skin, too pale to be normal.
Her body looked as though it had been stretched. All her limbs were just slightly too long. Her
eyes were clouded, pale blue. Yet she looked right at me. She took one long finger and held it up
to her mouth. “Shhh.” She hushed. It seemed to echo in my ears. I wanted to run but I was so full
of fear. My mind was blank. She reached her hand out, I felt her cold long fingers touch my throat.I
jumped and ran to back to the second floor. I hid in a section of books. I could feel my heart
beating so hard it hurt. I felt like crying or screaming. But I did nothing, I stayed quiet. Listening. I
knew she was coming. I tensed up as I heard the door creek open. I could hear her breathing. It
was heavy and deep like a growl. It constant and getting closer. I looked down the aisle of books
just in time to see her peeking around the corner. I froze. I made myself as small as I could, but I
knew I was in plain sight. I held my breath. She got close and I closed my eyes. I heard each step
she made and her breath. It was so close. Then it got further away. She had gone to the next aisle
of books. She didn’t see me, i didn’t care how. I got up slowly. I had to make it back to the stairs. I
took each step carefully not to make too much noise. My feet felt heavy and shaky but I kept
moving. I looked back to make sure she wasn’t close. I saw her standing at the end of a row. She
stood motionless like a corpse. I took a deep breath and went back for the door. I tried to open it
slowly but it still creaked loudly. “Shhh.” I felt cold breath hit the back of my neck. I didn’t turn
around, I swung open the door and ran out. I never went back at night again.

